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is not already done before these lines appear. His deeds of
blood, rise before him and shape themselves into the most
crushing indictment which ever could be brought against a
man.

It is difficult to judge him with impartiality. Lenme has
done too much harm, he has wakened the instincts of anger
and hatred of even those who accepted his -regime of 'justice
and social equality' with resignation. If I undertake the criti-
cism of his work, I shall try to write objectively, to forget the
days I spent at Petrograd, those ten months of arbitrary deal-
ing and outrageous vexations; I shall lay aside all that might
reveal my hate for this egalitarian ruffian; I shall try, how-
ever, to show the limits of that liberal spirit' which our ideo-
logues are conferring upon him, and to expose the pretended
messiah and infatuated pontiff of those without a country or a
belief.

Moreover, if I am to believe the echoes that I hear, I shall
only be following in the footsteps of those moderate Socialists
who see in Lenine 'only a grotesque destroyer, a doctrinaire
hostile to orderly evolution, the bitter and brutal fanatic who
has done his best to discredit that communism to which even
the wisest of democratic minds were turning.'

I shall hold to this definition in my study of his work.
I know nothing more striking than his life history, nothing
more human and tragic Marked as if by destiny from child-
hood, he pursues alone, hidden behind pseudonyms, a bloody,
grandiloquent and impossible dream His thought has but one
aim, the letting loose of universal uproar. But this irreducible
enemy of society, this bigoted defender of the proletariat,
knows nothing whatsoever of that life which he aims to Rebuild
upon new foundations, his journeys to foreign lands have
taught him nothing about the mentality of those peoples whom
he pretends to understand; he has had no comprehension of
their ideals. His famous Letter to American Workingmen, his
Counsels and Instructions for Swiss Comrades, are better fitted
to rouse indignation than the masses; his science is a purely
bookish affair with all the gaps which this fact connotes; his
brain, imperfectly furnished, is but a kind of chaotic and in-
tellectual hostelry He takes illusion for reality. Lenine is a
man of one idea and one dream.

His biography helps us to a better understanding of him.
Unlike the majority of Russian revolutionists, Vladimir Ouli-